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1232 Work where Nature fits to Art, 
1 That only ftrikes the Senſe, affefts the Heart, 


| Which Nane ſeif in its full Force diſplays, 


And paints ber Likeneſs in ber diff rent Ways ; 
Whether in Coloars, Art its Skill bath ſbewn, 


| Or ſoften'd to a Nymph the rugged Stone, 
| Or Works more lafting by the Poet done - 


Thus Raphac!'s Pieces fill alive delight, 


Hud Godlike Cato raviſhes our Sight : 
The fil A Piece our riſing Paſſions own, 
Aud poor Monimia never weeps alone 
The Villains curs'd in falſe lago's Part, 


| fad wrong'd Othello's Pangs pierce ev'ry Heart : 


Phil Works deforn'd, from Natare erring, raiſe 
Juſt Indignation, in the room of Praiſe. 


Or fbould the Tragick Scene preſume to ſhow 


| Rough Clitus mimict'd by the tawdry Beaux. 


Our Father would avoid Faults groſs as theſe, 
| Ner paint with Pigmy's Foot bag Hercules : 
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PROLOGUE. 
His Kings are Men; ant the' bis Story's Greek, 
Ventures to make bis Hero Engliſh ſpeak. 
in caſy Manner, and a fimple Dreſs, 
Th' unhappy Maid doth all ber Soul expreſs ; 
Her Grief, and all ber Paſſions real are, 


Fain would he make bis Fable juſt appear, 

4 Truth conſpicuous, and from Cenſure clear: 
Wiſhes you may believe, what here you ſee 3 
Hepes, if not cberm d, you'll not offended be; 
Hopes this firſ Draught your Candoar will exexje, 
And prove indulgent to bis Virgin Muſe. 

With bolder Wing, foe then ſail taks ber Flight, 
And labour to attain Perfettion's Height 
Heroes and Kings ſhall like themſelves appear; 
Hs Pencil repreſent Things great and rare, 
Preſume to paint that Heav'nly Circle there. 


Aud rarely do ber Words with Senſe wage War. 
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Aud then you know that this ſame Love's the Devil. 


choſe, mal a propos: 
quite forgot the mighty Pot 
wedding Night, bow pleas'd my Mather. 
At ſuch a Time, could I the poor Man ſlay? 
Alas, my Thoughts were turn'd another 
In the nice Minute my dear Lord 10 kill / 
Kindneſs might do the Deed, but not the Steel. 
Ne texder-bearted Wroes, weigh well my Caſe, 


Being Old, be 
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Reflect what you'd bave done, if in my Place : 


And O je Virgins, pray conſider that, 

How much ye long to know, I know not what. 

Ye Lovers all, with Favour judge my Cauſe, 

And crown the Bride Diftreſs'd with kind Applanſe. 


SCENE the Palace of Danaus a Argos. 
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| Lyn. Wondrous indeed! When Age hath worn us 
Pleas? 


[ therefore, when | knew the King's raſh Purpoſe, 
i I fought an Intereſt ſtronger than my own 3 
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Alhance ſum and laſting to contract,. 
| By Wedlock's holy Ties, betwixt his $ 
And Danaus his gra ny 


No welcome News from Memphis doth arrive, ; 
W hilf every Hour encreaſes more my Pai 
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Exter Danaus and Arcas. 
Dan. Behold, my Arras, in this wondrous Youth, 


My Throne's my Life, my Honour's Guard. 
How ſhall 1 our great the Loſs 
Which not my felf alone, * 4 


Chance, 
Too laviſh are the Favours which I find; 
Wr Liſe: 


Worth. | 
Yer ſhou'd thy Virtue works diftre'd, | 
Know me thy Friend; and truſt me, Danant thinks 
NE one NI, | — 
L oo the Fortune 
Which at all 8 own your Ge. 
Till then, great Sir, Farewell. 
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At length cheſe Sounds tremendors ſhook the Dome. 
Arat, obſerve them well. 


Thy Fate requires that Blood be thed. 
Thy Life is in thy Daughters Power. 
Beware the fatal Marriage Hour. 
Thy Sons-in-Law ſhall cut thy Thread, 
Unleſs they Dye, as ſoon as Wed. 


Ave. Moſt terrible the Voice of lern; 
How dreadful's Fate's Decree ! 
_ faral Sounds no ſooner firuck my 
Than ſudden Horror ſeiz'd 
Each Place, each Hour 


Death, 
My Fears gave thouſand Deaths. 
the Oracle I weigh, again revolve 
Words of Fate ; heats ic for lery'd: 
If Sons-in-Law muſt me certain 
% Pages A n 
Daughters happy Virgins 
And from their Death Fil grow Immortal. x 
Ave. From Great Apollo came this wile Reſolve, 
The Grecian Princes meet deſerv d Repulie; | 
Since Love ſucceſiſul dooms my Soveraign's Death: | 
Da. Thus reſolute my Will, I fpake my felf ſe- 


cure. 

Self- Confidence in Man is always vain: 
My Fears a while remov'd, return again. ® 
Arc. What Cauſe recalls 'em? from Heav's a ſccond | | 


Demands @ Wie my Danghen for his Sons. 
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Well doth the Holy Oracle 
And Death I merit well, if ove 
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Yes, vir, The Steel — its wonted Uk, 
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U The fatal Hour draws on, that calls me forth, 
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Arc. The flowiay Bowl witoraried wear its round, 
And never-ceafing Mirth kept equal Pace. 
With Roſes crown'd, and fleck with odorous Nard, 
Great Bacchus prondiy criumph'd in each Check. 
Fil'd wich bis ſpricely Juicer cheir Blood ran high, 
bur Pleafuce. 
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ET Ids not thoſe of gentle Love, 
Shall clofe embrace em ; fd with Loft and Wine, 
In all their State, with Garlands crown'd, 
They'll fall meer Victins to rh* incenfed Gods, 
But mark'd you Lyncews mongſt th* exulting Sons? 
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doubly man's, 
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| "Tis time you give the Orders out. 
| Ac. My Prince's Life demands my utmoſt Care. | 
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More dear to me is Honour, than my Life. 
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You may command—— 
- Ly. Soldier, I dare believe thee. 

What ist you adviſe? for we are at a loG. 
Sol. Strict is the Watch, and double is the Guard; 
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Ihope to gain a Paſſage at that Poſt; 
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O Dau, view him with impartial Eyes, 
Tour Fears will vaniſh, and your Heart acquii 
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on Looks like his 
Front erett, 


Juſt 


The DisTxz8ss'D BurDs. 
Gods ! did Guilt cer look fo lovely? 
; doting Fool, by thee he's ſeen = 
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er. 
f The Voice of Heav'n has doom'd thee, which de- 
155 clares, 
f Lyncens lives, then Danazs dyes. 


% TLovs aud Dprr: &, 
Preſerving of our ſelf, is Cauſe ſuſſicient: 
mn OY 
. to | 4 — 
Yet hold awhile — ci 


wen ess Ee i LIES 
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Thy ill-plac'd Love hath wrought thee theſe Mixfor- 
Th 


rough thee thy Brothers fell; for into Greece 

Thy Follics led their Youth, on baſe Deſigns, 8 

o rob me of my Daughters, and my Crown; 4 

Whilſt thou berray'dfſt the fondneſs of my Year, 

OS her true Affections ſtole, 
ho now with thee confederates againſt me. 
r wy Crime, then take my 


See r 
e Gue. 


And then conduct him to the Palace 


Dan. Then take him to your Charge, and give him 
Lys. O Danaus, permit one laſt 
"— 


Lovs and DurTy: Or, 


| the Teer brovght to Dear. 


bes rr oy 3 
n 'd the Danger of your Perſon, 
F ,ynceus and his Brothers, 
e 80 hes 2 
9 fled, but Juſtice -- {+ wp 
a ſhameful Death. 


Ep. ä 
Ibis. His —— ſome, his a 


This in 2 Greatneſs of Soul admires, 
And ſwears ſuch brave Deportment ſhew'd a Prince: 
His Perſon raviſh'd the whole 22 — | 
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Pi. Not mov'd by Clamour, Arcas ſtill preſi d his 
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F. Seiy, ſtay your Hand; Lac dries out, for- 
Hp. Alas, my Lord is dead; the Love thou bent ' 
me 2 
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